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Liked the September issue 
very much, Jokes were not bad 
and The Spider's Tale was also 
nice, Lhope the October issue 
would be nicer, 

Ramesh, age 14, Chennai, 











How should I send in comics 
like Appu and Kuku and The 
Priest and The 
Artist? Should I 
send the pictures 
or should I draw 
them or should I 
merely send in 
the story? 
Sushma, 
Bangalore. 
Dear Sushma, 
If you are in school, 
then you must send 
in details of your 
school, class, 





KALA 





address and age 

along with any contribution to the 
magazine, Stories like Appu and 
Kuku and The Priest and the Artist 
‘ave written by two special contributors, 
Ifyou send in items for these we will 
forward it to the contributors who will 
decide on its merits. Why don't you 
sendLin some other stores which will be 
published under your name? ~ Ei. 





My aunt was recently operated 
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on for removal of stones in gall 
bladder at a government hospital 
in Calcutta, She returned h 
safe but she related a very 5 
incident involving @ poor village 
girl who also underwent a sim 
operation. 
The gitl received no poste 
care and she died as 
wounds tu 
septic, Her 
advice to me was 










operative 





—ifever I 
became a doctor 





I should learn 
that care of 
people must pre- 
cede my desire to 
make money. 
Gourab Das, 
Std. VILL, 
Karchrapara, 


Fl asked my 
classmate if he had prepared well 
for the forthcoming public exams. 
He replied with shocking no: 
chalance that even ifhe were to 
score low marks he would still be 
admitted in any college because of 
his caste. He also added that I, 
who belonged to a higher caste 
would have to work doubly hard. 
‘This hurt me. If the government 
promoted such attitude how then 
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can there be a casteless society? 
S. Aravind Sharma, 
Trichy. 


© Lakshmi (age 12), St. Xavier's 
School, Aurangabad has copied a 
joke from a VI standard text book. 
Tis on page 33 of Gokulam 
(August '97). I was very upset to 
see this, Please tell not only 
Lakshmi but all the Gokulam 
readers not to copy, but be honest. 
Sai Shraddha A Malage, 
Mumbai. 


V. Manju (August '97) had 
Indis 








retrospect that railway ministers 
are reluctant to resign though 
dacoities and accidents occur 
every day. Today we hear of so 
many train accidents and dacoities 
that were the railway minister to 
resign after every such incident 
then it may create problems for 
the railway ministry! 

V, Sivakumar, age 16, 

Bangalore. 


(Contributors must send in their 
age, name of school, class and full 
residential address. Otherwise 
contributions will be rejected. 

- Ed.) 
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he 
Spanish 
ambassa 


dor to 
Jayabalpore, 
Senor Deigo 


Corteson, had 
arranged for a 
grand banquet. 


It was to cele- 
brate the first anniver- 
sary of the opening of the 
Spanish Embassy in Jayabalpore, 
Senor Corteson went personally 
to invite King Jayabalan and all his 
ministers, All of them accepted the 
invitation eagerly, since they knew 
that the food would be very good. 
(On the day of the banquet King 
Jayabalan had a severe cok anel was, 
running a slight temperature. But 
that didn't stop him from going to 
the banquet 
Corteson received them 
embassy gate, He 

















at the 





‘man 
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a pointed beard. He took the king's 
hands in his, and made a courtly 
speech welcoming him, ‘The king 
was pleased, and blushed with 
pleasure. 

‘The king and the ministers 
walked across the lawn to the 
banquet hall while Corteson went 
off to greet other guests, Suddenly 
the king sneezed three or four times. 
‘then he took out a handkerchief, 
held itto his bulbous nose, and blew 
into it, creating a loud honking noise 
that scared all the birds from the 
trees, Even the ministers were 











as.atall 
ih a sharp nose and 
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startled, 
“Sounds like a gale off the coast" 
said Ayalaan, the foreign minister to 
Varisumai, the finance minister, in a 
soft whisper. 
“Like a dozen geese going home 
to roost” Varisumai whispered back. 


the king let out another great 
honk, “He needs a larger hand- 
kerchief” said Tholaipesi, the 
minister for communication, 
“Perhaps a bedsheet would do 
said Arivili, the education minister, 
‘When they reached the banquet 
hall everyone was stunned by the 
magnificent display of the plates and 
other dishes. Corteson beamed 
proudly as the guests gazed with 
wonder at the Spanish opulence. 








The plates and goblets were 
mace of gold, the serving trays of 
The tumblers were of gold, 
studded with rare gems, ‘The knife 
handles were made of carved ivory 
with a gold inlay. ‘The spoons were 
solid gold, The flower vases dis- 
played gold filigree work of ex- 
quisite patterns, encrusted with 
diamonds. 


silver. 








The guests feasted their eyes on 
these treasures amidst a hushed 
silence which was suddenly broken 
by a blast from the king's nose 
‘There was a mild titter of laughter 
amongst the guests. 

Corteson sensed that the king's 
presence there would be a distur 
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bing one, and that it could even ruin 
the party. So he tactfully took the 
king aside and said : “Your Majest 

Thave arranged a special room ex 
clusively for you so that you can be 
looked after well”. ‘The king nod 
ded, and went off with the ambassa- 
ing a fina] honk at the 
door before exiting 


th the departure of the king 
Ww: feryone felt free and easy. 
‘There was a buzz of conversation 
as the guests took their seats, 

‘Where the devil did they get all 
these costly things?" Solmannan, the 
minister for publicity, asked. 
be they are remnants of the 
pirate gold from the time of the 














dor, d 











Spanish Main" said Arivil. 
Bearers started moving about 
with large trays, serving the guests. 
A lone guitarist strummed a slow, 
romantic tune. ‘The guests relaxed 
and started chatting as they ate 
Sigainasam, the home minister, 
wished to show that he was well 
informed on all subjects. “I was 
reading a book the other day” he 
began, and everyone looked 
surprised, “It says that a person's 
looks are determined by his diet" 
“Then you had better keep off 
plain food for awhile” said Ayalaan, 
who was sitting opposite to him. 
‘There was laughter at the table. 
““f looks could kill, 
you with a glance 














cd assassinate 
im told 






Ayalaan, 

“If looks could kill, it would be 
suicide for you to look in a mirror” 
Solmannan shouted from across the 
table. There was a guffaw of 
laughter. 

And so it went on, The buzz of 
conversation became a hum and 
then a clatter and then a roar, The 
noise of talking and laughter was 
deafening. The guitarist was adding 
to the noise level with a spirited 
tune. 





‘n the midst of this hullabaloo 
Sigainasam quietly pocketed a 
couple of gold spoons, Varisumai 
who was sitting next to him saw this, 
“What are you doing?” Varisumai 
asked Sigainasam in a fierce whis- 





Pretend you haven't seen it” said 
Sigainasam. 

“But this is disgraceful. A big 
er like you acting like a petty 
thief!” Varisumai said angrily. 

“That is not so unusual now- 
adays” said Sigainasam cheekily. 

“Don't forget we are at an 
embassy dinner. Do you want to 
spoil diplomatic relations?” 





“L recognise only rich relations” 
said Sigainasam lofty. 

“Put the spoons back on the 
table” Varisumai hissed, 

“These spoons would bring me 
a fortune, do you realise that?” 
Sigainasam said, “They're solid gold. 
I'm not a fool to put them back." 

“Put them back, you fool" Varisu- 
mai hissed. 


People at the table started looking, 






Snakes — Our 


_ Friend! 
‘Shrowtd we kilt snakes? The answer 


in their direction curiously. 

“Its nothing” Varisumai told them 
with a forced smile, “We're discus- 
sing some tax proposals for next 
year.” 

“Yes” said Sigainasam, “And the 
‘gold standard also.” 

“Your behaviour is going to result 
in an international incident” 
Varisumai whispered. 

“Don't be silly” said Sigainasam, 
“There are so many spoons here. 
‘Two little spoons won't be missed. 
‘Take a few yourself if you want.” 

“Lam not a crook like you.” 

“Look! Solmannan is filching 
three spoons.” 





ure enough, Solmannan,was 
Hooking guilly this way and that, 
and moving some spoons towards 


is No, Snakes are also our friends. 
‘Snakes kill rats for food. The rats destroy 
‘our food-grains by 10 to 20 percent. A 
pair of rats give birth to 880 rats in a 
year. So itis needless to 
say how the snakes help 
us by eating rats. Also 
all the snakes are not 
dangerous. In india, only 
four land snakes are 
poisonous. So, why 
should we kil a snake? 





















Sudipta Nanda, 

age 8, 
Christopher Day 
School, 
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himself, And then like magic they 
vanished into his capacious pocket 

“L wish the king were here” said 
Varisumai 

“Maybe, he's lifting a few spoons 
in the other room" said Sigainasam 
with a nasty grin 

‘At that point Senor Corteson rang 
1 small bell to attract the attention 
of the gathering, 

“Friends,” he said. “It has been, 
‘a great pleasure to have you all with 
us, Maybe we should have more 
such banquets. These meetings may 
help in international understanding,” 
‘Varisumai glared at Sigainasam at this 
point, but Sigainasam ignored him. 

“Well, friends,” Corteson went on. 
“ttis customary for the king to make 
a speech now, Since he is in the 
next room, would any one of you 
like to make a speech?” 
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saw his opportunity, 
and quickly put up his hand. 

“Ah! Senor Varisums Sorteson: 
The floor 





Corteson, our dear 
vanish friends, my worthy col- 
friends,” Varisumai began. 
anquet is a symbol of inter- 
national understanding and friend- 












proved that Spain is not only a rich 
country but also a friendly and 
generous one, (Applause, and cries 
of Hear! Hear!) We are sorry His 
Majesty King Jayabalan is not here 
with us. (Atthat point a distant honk 
was heard) But we are aware that 
he is close to us, and that his heart 
is with us right here, (Cheers and 
applause) I thank Senor Corteson 
and the entire Spanish embassy for 
this sumptuous feast,” (Long 
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applause). 


risumai sipped some water and 
then went on. "You have enter- 
ined us so lavishly that I feel I must 
‘entertain you all in some small way 
at least. So I intend to perform a 
little trick that I picked up long ago.” 

‘The crowd clapped and sat up 
with great anticipation. 

‘Varisumai took a gold spoon from 
the table. “Friends, you all see this 
spoon. I now put it in my pocket, 
so.” He put the spoon in his pocket. 

He opened his hands, spreading 
his fingers for all to see, "Now". 
He snapped his fingers. "Presto!" 

Everyone was looking at him 








eagerly. : 
“Now friends" said Varisumai 
after a dramatic pause. "That spoon 





has doubled itself, and can be found 
in the pocket of my friend 
Sigainasam," 

Everybody looked at Sigainasam, 
whose face was redder than a 
sunset. Sigainasam fumbled in his 
pocket, and pretending to be greatly 
surprised he drew out the two 
spoons and laid them on the table, 








‘There was thunderous applause. 
Sigainasam also put on a show of 
applauding. 

“Now friends” said Varisumai 
“The same spoon will treble itself 
and appear in the pocket of my 
esteemed colleague, Solmannan.” 





Sou grinning with feigned 
prise and delight, produced 
three spoons from his pocket and 
Jaid them on the table. ‘The banquet 
hall erupted in applause. 

“Now” said Varisumai, “The same 
spoon becomes itself again.” He 
drew the spoon out of his pocket 
and placed it on the table. “There it 
is." Again there was loud cheering, 
“Thank you" said Varisumai, 
bowing, 

“That was a wonderful trick” said 
Corteson, clapping heartily. "The 
men of Jayabalpore never cease to 
surprise me.” 

Ayalaan who had observed every 
move from actogs the table, gave a 
bright smile to his friend Varisumai, 
and raised his hand in a victory 
salute 
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She isnot shy, submissive or 
homely. She won't sit by the hearth 
at home, She fights for her rights 
She asserts herself in company and 
can face the heavy odds. She is a 
painted stick but not a natural beauty. 
She imitates the male in fashion, 
dress codes, behaviour, ambitions and 
endeavours, She prefers to 
'be seen in jeans, tights and 
pants, Sarees and skirts are 
not for her. May be mini- 
skits; but her plaited and long 
cutly tresses are out of fashion. 
She wears her hair in a boy cut, 
plays cricket, climbs mountain and 
does odd jobs which boys alone did 


once. 
Girl 
‘The modern git! loves partying, gracing 
functions, meetings and seminars. Her 
conversation and fashionable parades add 
colour to the functions. She does not 
spurn men but would prefer her husband 
to take care of himself, She does not 
want to be remembered as a daughter or 
a wife or a mother. But she loves her 
parents, husband and children. 


Cosmetics and fashions are more 
absorbing for a modern git) 


Aishwarya Shenoy, age 12, 
Mumbai. 
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ACROSS 10. A slimy ree) 

c beeen 12: mabe qanty (4) 

11, Sola 0) Abhay, Vist, Aurangabad 


1. Period from Birth to death (4) 

16. Exceedingly delight (7) 

18, A narrow rack of and (4) 

19. A small duck found in fresh 
wate lakes (4) 


DOWN 
‘Totip (7) 
2: Please, humour (7) 
3.A valuable tree (3) 
4, Our country (5) 

5.A proposition (2) 
7.Tocharm (7) 



















BOOK WORM 


Mhatets te nots in cotumn A wi 








their authors in column B 





Column @ 

Count of Monte Christo - Jonathan Swift 
Oliver Twist = MK, Gandhi 
Treasure Island - Eve Curie 
Gullivers Travels + Alexander Dumas 
Alice in Wonderland = Jawaharlal Nehru 
Discovery of India = R.N, Tagore 


My Experiments with Truth 
Discovery of Radium 
Gitanjati 


= R.L. Stevenson 
+ Charles Dickens 
= Lewis Carol 


® 


G. Prashanth, (age 16) Chennai 


5. The salt satyagraha in 
the south (10) 








Down 














7, Cily of the golden 
temple (8) 

2, Associated with 
Rajputs (6) 

3. Our land (5) 

4, The salt satyagraha of 
Gujrat (5) 

5, The capital of king 





Some pis 


Find them 


ces of interest lie here, 





Across 

¥, Other name of LN.A (12) 

2. The seven hills of India (8) 

3..A pocket ofthe Portuguese until a 
while ago along with Daman (3) 

4. Aplace associated with Gandhi (6) 





Vikramaditya (6) 

6, Capital of Chandra Gupta, 
Maurya (5) 

7. Acarfiage or a coach (6) 

8, Once a Portugese colony (3) 


Romila Sudhakar and R. Mekhala 
(aged 12) 
Chennai 


——_————— 
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SECRET OF SUCCESS 


Open the door of suocess with the key 
of determination, 
‘To reach your everlasting ambition, 
‘Search fr the key inthe depths of your 
mind, 
Leaving your apprehensions behind 
Diligence incr, alacrty 
Those enchanting mantras willead you 
to the golden temple of prosperity 
‘Work hard with attention and interest 
‘You will reach life's crest. 
Never wory about fares, 
‘As they are the stepping stones to 
success! 
Let the seed of ambition sprout in your 
soul, 
Water your seed with hardwock and 
firmness to reach your goal 
‘And God will play the rest of the role! 


, Gayathri age 14, 
Dindigul. 










Dear Grandma worm, 
B) Hind maths very dificult, My sylla- 
busis based on CBSE system. | study 
all problems in the text, But, | get con- 


w 


fused during exams and score only 72 
marks. What shall | do? 
‘Smruthi, K., Std. IX, 










sine © 
sh, he 
ag cnet 





ar Smrut 


‘monopolise her attention. You must 


{9 I you can score 72 then you can give a chance to other students in the 


easily score 100. Work out your maths 

problems twice over. Form problems 

similar to those found in your text and 

solve them. Most maths problems 

follow a standard rule. You won't get 
‘confused at all. 


randma 


ORM 


Dear Grandma worm, 
1B Spellings are a bane forme. | have 
to rewrite my fair copy everyday 
because of this. 

CS. Karthik, age 12, Tirunelvell. 
Dear Karthik, 
{Write out citicut to spell words ten 
crtwenty times a day til 
you master them. Check 
the meanings of these 
words in dictionary. 
Most words are tough 
simply because you 
don't know their 
meaning. 


Dear Grandma worm, 
© Lama class Vil student. My teacher 
does not like me to answer questions 
which she asks in class. If I raise my 
hand to answer questions she scolds 
me. 

Nisha, N., age 11, Bangalore. 


class too. Besides, al the fun in being 
in a class is lost if you alone answer 
the questions. There are also others 
‘who may know the answers, remember? 


Dear Grandma worm, 
| always fight with my sister for 
everything and get scolded by my 
mother everyday and she will nt allow 
‘me to play. 

Praveen, age 8, Coimbatore. 
Dear Praveen, 
(@ The answer is in your question. 
Better make a friend of your sister. Do 
you know kid sisters will do anything 
for their elder brothers? If your sister 
finds solving some problems difficult, 
help her. When both of you are at a 
loose end, play together. Showher that 
yyoulove her alot. Youwon'thave time 
to fight. | bet your mother will also 
adore you. 


Dear Grandma worm, 
B I study in class Vil. | 
have the habit of 
yawning too much. 
Please help me. 
Girish V., Sahani, 
age 11, 
Ahmedbad. 
Dear Gish, 
Are you sleeping enough? You must 
have atleast 8 hours of sleep every day. 
‘Otherwise your mental and physical 
abilities will not function to the 
optimum. Try sleeping eight hours a 
day for aweek. If yawning stil persists 
consult a doctor. 





Dear Nisha, Love, 
(@ Your teacher is right. You cannot Grandma worm 
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anakaraja was a kind and 
wis king. He was a good 

warrior and an excellent 
administrator. He had a strange 
doubt 

‘One day, when the court had 
assembled, he asked, "Does 
man really need education?” He 
wanted everybody to answer 
this question. The pundit said, 
“Education would fetch a high 
status and thereby enable a 
person to acquire a lot of 
wealth.” 

The official priest said, “Edu- 
cation will make everyone pious 
and peace - loving.” 

The wise minister said, “By 
education one can earn name 
and fame. And an educated 
man will command respect 
from everybody." Somehow, 
Janakaraja was not satisfied 
with any of these explanations 
Seeing the king so tense the 







court jester rose from his seat 
and said, "Your Majesty, | know 
the correct explanation, but you 
might get angry with me if | were 
to spell It out 

"Don't be afraid,” Janakaraja 
assured him. He prompted the 
jester, " Please tell me whatever 
you know. | won't be angry with 
you." 

The jester then said, “You 
need education so that you 
would not have doubts like this 
nor would you torment others 
with such nonsensical, unnec- 
essary questions.” 

There was loud laughter 
from all corners of the court. The 
king took an extra minute to 
grasp the point made by the 
jester but soon laughed with the 
others. 

Dinesh Bhandarkar, 
age 16, Udupi. 





nce upon a time there lived a 
king called Dharamraj. He 
loved the people in his kingdom 
very much. The people too loved 
him because he was a very good 
man. He was fair and just to all 
people. To find out what the peo- 
ple thought of him the king used to 
wander at night in disguise 
‘Once he was 
passing by a river 
when he found an 
elephant on the 
bank. The next 
morning he senta 
message to the 
people that an el: 
ephant had been 
found on the bank 
of the river and the 
‘owner should col 
lect the elephant 
People gathered 
at the king's court 
to see the fool 
who, alter losing 


wl 
Fs 
= 


an elephant did not care about it 
The king asked, "whois the owner 
of this elephant?” A man came for- 
ward and said “Your Majesty, my 
name is Ram and | am the owner 
of the elephant.” 


efore the king could say any- 
thing more, another man came 





ELEPHANT 
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pond, your majesty". The king 
called Shyam and asked “Well, 
where do you bathe the el- 
ephant?" Then Shyam said - 
‘Your majesty, | do not bathe 


the elephant. Sometimes | just 
dust it with a cloth." 

The people started laugh- 
ing, Then the king said - "The 
rightful owner is Shyam” and 
commanded to a servant, 

= “Bring the elephant here”. The 
and saia "Your majesty, lamShyam elephant was brought to the king 
and | am a goldsmith. It is my el- and to everybody's surprise, it was 
ephant that you have got.” All the an elephant made of gold 
people were confused. Atlast the Theking punished Ram severely 
king called Ram and asked, ‘Well, because he thought that he could 
your elephant is very beautiful. tell a lie and snap an elephant. 
‘Where do you bathe it?” Ram said M.B.Savitha, age 13, 
er... bathe it in the near by Hyderabad. 


Tongue Twister 


All tortoises are turtles, but 
not all turtles are tortoises. All 
terrapins are turtles, but not all 
turtles are terrapins. Some tur- 
tles are just turtles. 


From the book of “The world 
of Turtles and Crocodiles.” 

Shilpa M.D, 

age 13, 

Gulbarga. 
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1, Bananas could help keep 
cancer away claim scientists at 
the Dunn Clinical Nutrition 
centre in cambridge. 

2. Lille took 150 wickets, 
‘against just one country, 
England, 

3. The Mumbai Samachar 
(Gujarati) is the oldest 
newspaper in circulation in India 

4, A dog is the only thing on 
this earth that loves you more 
than he loves himself 





5. The Koutoubiya Minaret at 
Marrakesh in the foothills of At 
Mountains in Morocco has been 
famous for over 700 years for its 
sweet smell 

6.'MC’ in surnames like ‘Me 
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Whirter’ stands for ‘son of 

7. MGR. is the first person to 
be a hero in a Tamil Film to get 
an‘A’ certificate 

8. The puffin can carry ten fish 
in its beak at once. 

9. The Humming bird lays the 
smallest egg among birds, 

10, Hindu temples were built 
in China during the Chola period. 

11, Jupiter's day 
hours 55 minutes. 





lasts only 9 


12, Double Eagle 11 was the 
name of the first balloon that 
successfully crossed the Atlantic 
Ocean. 


V. Anand, age 13, 
Chennai . 


had met many scholars and 

leamedmen buthad never met 
fool and addressing Birbal he said, 
“Bring half-a-dozen fools tomy court 
within two days.” 

Birbal ettin search of halt-a-dozen 
fools. He met a man running in a 
great hurry. He asked the man why 
hhe was in such a hurry. The man re- 
plied in haste, "I have just now 
shouted from the market square 
and | am running after my voice to 
see how far ithas reached and if 
I had not met you then | right 
have surely caught up with my 
voice!” Birbal was happy that 
he had found a foo! at last and 
told him to come to his house. 

Birbal went to the market and 
‘saw aman sitting on a horse with 


0 nce Akbar told his court that he 


Birbal asked the man why he was 
carrying the grass on hishead when 
he could keep iton the horse's back 
The man shouted at him. “Can't you 
see my old horse is carrying my 
weight. | should at least do some- 
thing to reduce the weight on it. So | 
‘am carrying the bundle of grass on 
my head.” Birbal. told him also to 
‘come to his house. 





irbal then went ahead when he 
heard aman shouting atthe top 
of his voice forhelp. When Birbal 
went to help him he urged Birbal to 
pull him up from the gutter by clutch- 
ing his hair, Birbal did as he was told. 
The man’s arms were outstretched 
20 





and Birbal asked why. He told him, 
“| went to the carpenter to order a 
new cupboard. The carpenter told 
me to get the measurement of the 
‘old cupboard. | went home and 
measured the cupboard with my 












hands (so his arms were out- 
stretched) and while returning | fell 
into this ditch. But | should not err in 
the measurement so! told you to pull 
me by my hai.” 

Then the man thanked him pro- 
fusely and was about to leave when 
Birbal invited him also to his house. 
Next day Birbal left his house and 
started waking towards the sea for 
‘some fresh air. He sat on the sand 
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and started watching passers by. He 
saw aman searching in the sand for 
something. 


irbal approached him and 
asked him what he was search- 
ing for. The man answered, "| 
wanted to take a bath in the sea and 
80 | took off my clothes and my gold 
ring here and when | came back my 
clothes were intact but my precious 
ring is missing.” Birbal told him, "You 
must have kept something to 
mark where you had 
kept the ring.” 









The man answered, 
“There was a cloud right above 
mypossessions. Now the cloud 
isalso notthere and my ring is also not 
there.” Birbal invited him also. 

The next day, Birbal went to the 
court, Emperor Akbar asked him if 
he had done as he was.told. Birbal 
answered that he had and started 
introducing the four fools. The em- 
peror laughed until he was tired and 
GOKULAM October 97 
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then chided Birbal, “Birbal, told you 
to bring halt-a- dozen fools but here 
there are only four fools!" 

Birbal told him, "The fith fool is 
me your highness who was roaming 
in search of fools the whole day." 
Akbar asked, “and the sixth fool?” 
Birbal bowed and said hum- 
bly, “the sixth fool is 


ant 





high- 
ness who 

told me to look for the 

fools for two whole days.” 

The entire court was speech- 
less, except for some murmurs. 
‘Akbar laughed and said that he will 
never ever ask such a foolish thing 
of his subjects. He rewarded Birbal 
who had made him realise his folly. 


Ambika Natarajan, age 13, 
‘Shahad (Mumbai) 
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another small pot in it. 
“What is that?” asked 
his friend. 

“Well, while your 
cooking pot was with 
me, it hada baby. | 
have bought both 
mother and baby to 
you." His friend looked 
at him strangely but kept 
both the pots. He was a 
cheat and Nasiruddin 
wanted to teach him a 
lesson. So, he once 
again borrowed the pot 
and did not return it, His 
friend went to him and 
said, “Give me my pot.” 

Nasiruddin said, “it 
died.” 

“You cheat, how can 
a pot die?” his friend 
shouted. 











ne day 
Nasivdén aby,, 
called on a friend 
with a request, “May 00 l n 0 
| borrow your 
cooking pot?” “Why, if it can give birth to 
“Yes, Nasiruddin, | will gladly another pot, it can even die!” His 
lend it to you for a short while,” friend felt like a fool and 
replied his friend. returned home wiser. 
After a few days Nasiruddin P, Santosh, 
returned with the pot and Bangalore. 
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ndia's cultural history and brought some of 





tradition are famed word | OU members for Non- 







‘over. Its ancient civilisations Violent Satyagraha 
are ranked among 
the best in world 
history, 

During British 
rule, Indian men 
and women were 
stripped their dig- 
nity, The Britishhad 
a low regard for In- 
dians but the un- 
flinching efforts of 
‘our freedom fighters 
returned to us our 
freedom. The post- 
independence era 
saw the growth of a 
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modern India but much of itis eulo- 
gised because the people of free 
India dreamt of a bright future. 
Hardly a decade or two later much 
of the goodwill the politicians had 
garnered was lost when the nation 
saw a new breed of politicians take 
‘over, These men were almost imbe- 
cile and sordid in their approach to 
ruling the country. 

Topping the is of problems faced 
by India is poverty, A country’s 
economy cannot improve unless pov- 
erty is eradicated because people of 
a nation form the country’s human re- 
sources. A country’s development 
rests on the people of the nation and 
the government ofthe nation 

Ifthe people and the government 
coordinated the chances of a nation 
emerging successful may not be a 
dream, |faltuismoined hands with 
determined hard work poverty can 
be eradicated. 


RIDDL' 


1, It takes off a piece of its cloth- 
ing each day, by the end of the 
year it has nothing left to wear. 
What is it? 





2. Why is the 
letter ‘a’ like 
12 ‘o' clock? 
Answer: 
1, A calendar. 
2. Because it 
is in the mid 
dle of day. 
Hareesh N.A. 
K.K-Pudur, 
Coimbatore. 





Unemployment can be erased if 
we check population growth. Be- 
sides, mechanisation and compu- 
terisation of industries and offices 
have brought about joblessness. 

Illiteracy and untouchability are 
sti big problems in our country. Ina 
democracy there is a fear of men fall- 
ing prey to vested interests because 
ofignorance, Untouchabilty can be 
eradicated by simply educating the 
masses, Women stil occupy only a 
small portion of the mainstream, 
Even today women suffer at the 
hands of men. Only, there is a 
change in the mode of sutfering. 
‘Such degradation of humans on the 
basis of sex can also be done away 
with if our masses were educated, 
Tis these problems that have aso 

|\ ledtochidlabour. Education isthe 
birthright of every child, Men and 
‘women encourage the wrong idea of 
child labour simply because they are 
poorandilliterate, “Today's children are 
citizens of tomorrow’ We must hence 
wage a war against cruelty and lend 
supportto improving the economy and 
status of our nation. 

Politicians have been deceiving us 
cf our rightful needs. Instead of biam- 
ingiton the adversities our country has 
faced, if we begin to work (and it is 
definitely a long, hard path) we are 
bound to reach our goal. 

Meanwil, with somany problems 
totackle, is it correctto ‘celebrate’ the 
Golden Jubilee of ur independence 
with pomp and ceremony? 

G. Narasimha Raghavan, 
XI Std., Coimbatore. 
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in this season, 
is 8ca8ON, 


\nuradha (age 12), 
— Coittbatore, 































jatge bird ved on an island, right now and we will see who is 
Itwas big and strong enough _ the biggest and the strongest and 
to carry as large an animal as a! shall prove you wrong," the bird 
‘sheep or even a cow. Itwould then boasted again. 
drop its prey to the ground and fall Soon, the bird spread its wings 
Upon the by now dead animal and and flew off towards the southern 
make a fast meal of it sea, It was a long journey. The 
The bird was very proud and sea looked endless. The bird soon 
often boasted, got tied and searched for a place 
“Lam the biggest and strongest 0 rest. 
inthe world. Ifyou looked all over _In the distance it saw two red 
the earth, you would not find an- columns sticking out of the waves. 
other being as big and strong as “That seems to be the right 
” place forme to rest,"- said the bird 
‘Oh! No." -said and heaved a 
a sparrow who deep sigh. “| 
heard this. “Don't shall look for 
boast. There is yet my opponent 
a being which is later.” 
bigger and The moment 
stronger than you. the bird perched 
If you fly south of on one of the 
the sea you will ‘columns it heard 
come across a a_ frightening 
creature much voice: 











larger and “Hey! What ia 
stronger than this? Who is sit- 
yourself." ting on the eng 
“What?! What ES\_} of my feelers?"y 
Then, the cob 


are you talking 


about, oh, silly Pe 


sparrow? 
Something Ml 

larger than |? sa d 
Andstronger I= an 





umn began tq 





t00? All right, 
J will fly there T 
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A Japanese Tale | 





‘swing swiftly and the bird clung to 
it for dear life. Suddenly, from the 
middle of the waves, a huge lob- 
ster rose to the surface of the sea, 
waving its feelers that the bird had 
thought were columns . The lobster 
started swinging the feelers faster. 

“Oh! what a terrible creature! 
cried the bird and remembered the 
‘words of the sparrow. The lobster 
was many times bigger and 
stronger then the bird, 

““Llost the contest and it is only 
wise for me to fly back 
to the shore,"- muttered 
the bird desparately 
and took flight. 

““Ho-ha-ho-ha-aaa-" 
laughed the lobster 
loudly. “I really fright- 
‘ened that bird, What fun 
to see the bird so big and strong 
fly away like that. lam truly the big- 
gest and the strongest in the world 
‘now. Or, is there some one to equal 
me, atleast?" 

Asea-gull swaying on the waves 
heard the lobster boasting. "Oh, 
no," warned the sea-gull, “There 
is someone larger and stronger 
than you. Swim further south and 
‘you will see for yourself.” 

The lobster stopped laughing 
and said: 

“Nonsense. | shall face my op- 
ponent in the deep sea.” 





he lobster sank to the depth 
of the sea and swam. Finally, 
far to the south, right in the middle 
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‘of the Southern Sea, the lobster 
‘saw a huge mountain rising out of 
the water. And he could also see 
two caves in the mountain. The 
lobster felt immensely relieved. 
“Ah, hal” 
said the lobster, 
Those are 
quite comfort- 
able caves, | 
shalltake anap 
and then pro- 
ceed to chal- 







lenge my opponent.’ 

The lobster crawled into one of 
the caves wiggling its feelers. 

But what the lobster had thought 
were caves in a mountain were in 
fact the nose of a giant whale! 

“Oh! Something is itching my 
nose,” said the whale, as the lob- 
ster wiggled its feelers inside the 
whale's nose. “Hai-chh-ee" the 
whale sneezed hard. 

The helpless lobster was blown 
high into the sky and then it fell on 
its back right on the top of a big 
fock sticking out of the 
ocean. 

“Quch---Ouch--"- cried the big 
lobster. "My back has broken 

Unnikrishnan Poonkunnam 
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omebody touched my 
shoulder. | was awake but | 
wanted to enjoy the early 
morning sounds — the chirping of 
the birds, the fragrance of flowers 
and the cool, moisture laden breeze. 
“Oh, grandpa, we have ample 
time,” | said keeping my eyes shut, 
thinking my grandpa had come to 
wake me up. We were 
to attend = the 
dependence day 
function togther. 
“Please wake up 
Balal” a voice called 
to me. It was not my 
grandpa. | opened my 
eyes in surprise. There 
stood an old man — big 
ears, the glasses and the 
toothless smile = — 
Gandhiji - father of our 
nation stood there! | stood 
up and automacially saluted 
him. “I want to see my 


sountry on its 50th 
independence day,” he explained by 
ay of reason for his visit. 

“will you come with me and 
show me around?” he asked 

“Yes, of course. Do you mind if! 
address you as thatha?” | asked. 

“Certainly not. | love children 
around me always,” he said. 

“First let us have something to eat 
I can’t get you goat’s milk but | can 
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yet you cow's milk and some tiffin,” 


apuji laughed. 

My parents leave for work as 
early as 6.30 a.m, I boiled milk and 
brought it in two glasses. Then | 
filled two plates with hot 
idlies and 












and 


sambar 
placed them on the table, Ithen 
brought my grandpa to the dining 


room. 

His happiness knew no bound 
when he saw Gandhiji, With great 
reverence he talked to Bapuji about 
the various problems India faced 
After waiting on them, I made them 
sit on the drawing room settee and 
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switched on the TV. 

The PM was about to hoist the 
flag and all the dignitaries were 
seated, Gandhiji could not 
understand why there was so much 
security, We told him about the 
assassination of Rajiv Gandhi. He 
could not swallow it. “Hare Ram! 
‘A human bomb! Where are we 
eading?” 

‘Aer clearing the table we went 
‘out, In the ground at the street end 
there was huge gathering. A minister 
‘was to come and hoist the flag. So 
there was a posse of policemen. 





1EEhall we go and see the 
minister?” asked the Gandhij. 

“No, we can't. We have to have 
an appointment to meet him. Even 
then some emergency may crop and 
‘we may have to return home without 
seeing him.” Bapuji was immersed 
in thought. “Do you know how 
Nehru used tomove among the crowd 
- even mob - o pacify the people? It 
is after all for the people that the 
leaders work, isn't it?” he asked in a 
paintul voice. 

In another school, the school's 
principal and teachers were waiting 
for some VIP while the children were 
becoming restless because ofthe hot 
sun, 1 asked one of the boys about 
the expected VIP. One boy with long 
hair and a ring in one of his ears, 
said, “Don't you know cine actress 
Jilshri is coming to hoist the flag and 
distribute the sweets? She has been 
delayed in the studio and is expected 
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here any moment.” 

Soon the actress and her convoy 
arrived in their cars and there was 
utter confusion and chaos. Bap 
stood in a corner and lelt very bad. 
The platform dwellers and the dirty 
children made him angry. "50 years 
of independence. Did it improve 
their lot? It has pushed up the 
standatd of living no doubt. But why 
do people waste so much of their 
time in talking? Why do you want 
such lazy congregations? Who is 
‘going to enlighten the people?” he 
sighed. 

1 knew he was thoroughly 
unhappy. Probably he regretted 
having returned to his motherland! 

When we retuned home all my 
friends were gathered under the 
neem tree. 


0: 1a temporary flag pole we 
planned to unfurl the flag, 

‘My fiends ran towards us. One 
boy asked Gandhij, “Will you unfurl 
the flag, please?” 

“Sure, I will. But tell me what 
you mean by independence. Why 
should we celebrate it?” 

“Well, my mother says our 
freedom of movement, speech, reli 
gion, everything will be under 
Control if we don’t have indepen- 
dence. Just like a parrot ora mynah 
ina cage will not be happy even if 
‘we give it fruits and milk,” said John, 

“Where is Jameela? She has to 
lead us in the prayer song?” I asked 
hurriedly. 
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“Here she is coming with Geetha 
and Balbir,” said Raju. 

“Did you clean her hands with 
dettol?” | asked. 

“Sure, Just like your mother did. 
| washed it and dressed the wound,” 


said Geetha, 

“Jameela isthe child of our watch 
and ward staff, Mohammed. 
Mohammed and his wife met with 
an accident a few days ago. They 
are in the hospital 


€6 Bm ortunately Jamecta was not 
F with them at the time of the 
accident. She developed a kind of 
sore which irritates her. My mother 
being a doctor, treats her. | am 
interested in helping her,” | said. 
“Don't you feel bad about 
cleaning the wound?” Bapu asked 
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me, “No. If every- 
body feels that way 
there won't be any 
doctor or nurse. 
Further, Mohammed 
uncle has been so 
kind to everyone of 
us, we feel it is our 
duty to look after the 
child tll the parents 
return home. So we 
take turns to look 
after her and she will 
stay with us in our 
hhouse in the nights,” 
1 explained. 
2 “Children, will 
= "47 you be like this 
forever? Showing 
concer for others. Putting yourself 
after the welfare of others?” Gandhiji 
asked, 

“Sure. Sure!” we chorused. 

“Then | need not worry about the 
future of India. You will grow big 
and strong and make our country 
strong,” Bapuji said 

He hoisted the flag, Jameela sang 
“Janda Ooncha”. The rest of us 
joined her. Gandhiji stood there 
with tears in his eyes... 

“Bala, what is this? Don’t you 
want to come with me?” Grandpa 
shook my shoulders. | got up. Oh! 
What a dream! | must tell grandpa. 
He will understand. 


Krishnaveni Ranganathan, 
Chennai. 
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Appt atin on Mars can te 
NY idea of moving some of earth's 
population to Mars be far behind? 
Such an idea can be feasible only i 


* Lite form on Mars 


man can breathe on Mars, There is 
hardly a trace of oxygen on Mars but 
allotof carbon-dioxide is found. The 
air is thinner than that on the summit 
of Mt. Everest. 

Martian day is half an hour longer 
than on earth, but a Martian year is 
twice as long as ours, The gravity is, 
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one-third the normal (ie. 
according to earth's 
standards) 

There are craters 
on Mars and moun- 
tains three times taller 
than Everest also exist 

here. There is very tle 
water on Mars. Water is 
the only source af life! 
Maybe asa further step in de- 
velopment, man can take large 
amounts of hydrogen gas fromearth 
and release it in the carbon-di-oxide 
abundant Mars, 

Co, + 4H, > CH, + 2H,0 

Carbon di-oxide+Hydrogen > 
Methane + water. 

Thus water can be produced and 
life can be brought into existence on 
Mars, 

Praveen, age 14, Pondicherry. 


5) reakfast is the first meal after a 
3) night long fast during which the 
body has no food supply, A good 
night's sleep refreshes the tired mus- 
cles and replenishes the worn out 
cells of our brain and muscles. But 
the refreshed body is no better than 
an over hauled car with no fuel in it. 
In the morning, the body needs fuel, 
which is supplied by breakfast. 
Breakfast should therefore be nutri= 
tiously adequate and consist of more: 
than just energy food. It should have 
cereal to supply protein. It should 
contain some carbohydrates 
(starchy food) to supply energy for 
the day's activities, It should include: 
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fruits (preferably fresh) to furnish im- 
portant vitamins and minerals, Be- 
sides the above elements, a break 
fast should also have taste appeal. 
A tasty breakfast fosters optimism 
and cheerfulness as one begins the 
day. So, breakfast should not be ne- 
glected, 
7.S. Ganesh kumar, Vi Std, 
Hosur. 


Hinduism 
a induism as a religion is believed to 
{'U havecriginatedin India some 5000 
‘years ago. Its one of the world’s old- 
est religions which has grown gradu- 
‘ally from early beliefs, Today there are 
many Hindu groups or sects, Follow- 
ersof Hinduism may worship the same 
Hindu gods but they do not all share 

the same religious beliefs, 
Nevertheless, most hindus believe 
that people have a soul which does 
Atot die with them. Instead, the soul 
‘moves from body to body. People who 
ive good lives are reborn (or reincar- 

‘nated as higher beings) 
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Bad deeds lead to rebirth as an 
animal or an insect. It is possible to 
escape from theneedto be bon again 
by improving with each life. This is 
called reaching the state of MOKSHA’ 
Hindus are born into castes or groups, 
which give them their task in society. 
‘Age old traditions restrict intercaste 
marriages. Today there are about 660 
millon Hindus in the world. They live 
mainly in India and East Attica. 

Nepalis the only Hindu state/coun- 
try. Hinduism is away of if. Man's next 
birth is determined by the deeds he 
performs in this. birth, Hinduism has 
no scriptures or religious books lke the 
Bible or the Quoran. The Gita, consid- 


ered as the sacred book of the Hindus 
tolls ushow to lead a proper and clean 
life. It talks of cleansing the soul and 
doing our deeds no matter what hur- 
dies we face. 





P. Suma, age 13, 
Bangalore, 
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rabals 
Hiyderaba 
to houses in 8 
here are 10 Te first 


is se nce of 
cis ata distan 

cet. My house sak 
i couse is ata distan £40 Ke 















a yer in's 
distance De a's hows sshouse. Ashwi 
08 Le ao rect fom PHU isa 
stance of 20 a’shouse: VEY aistance 










‘and America? 
‘3, When do.4 and 4 make more than 82 
4.15 there anything which is dark but made 
by light? 

5, Whiy is anyone's nose is not 12 inches 
‘ong? 








Zabinara Begum, Jatni, Oriss 







“Moneys 








‘PU Koy vagy 

‘1. What i the oldest piece of furniture in dupa 2 
the world? ‘ge woreyayny 
uMsuy 





2.What is found in the middle of Australia 
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The following tables 
form a cone or a pyramid! 


vee 
nxnet 
mix 232 
mim = 1234321 
vmx «2345431 
vinx mim = asesasay 
to keep eight flo 8 ym x mM = 1234567654921 
Ia fewer eth ent. | ys aserrsaa 
must dip lowers before taking it to J MN XMM = 2545e7696765432 
temple. How many flowers should one 


take 
‘RCs Kuna age10,chema, | WATHEMATICAL 
‘91 s113M0y PYRAMID 


24405 pou} py a4 44 sdm0y 8 

along “pd un 
Sia, 2123 We» pu yoy puns 
24) 24 8 do0>4 “suamoy 31 awiosoq jar 
3 puod 24) stm0y 9 ip nok Yoh oy 
Im siaoy 9 pueyday yay 10) sino 


here are three temples and three 
ponds. You can take as many flowers 
you want. But if you dip the flowers in 
the pond it wll be doubled, but you have 





98X33 =1089 
393X333 = 110889 








8 doy UHL “PL aug yyw Ka 
1 Au 
hina sh 
nn0s8888889 
MAGIC 533333883 X338339333 = MMMO888688889 
NUMBERS 
99X99 = 9801 
Any number multiplied by 9 will give us. 999X999 = 998001 
some magic numbers, 99999999 = 99980001 
999999999 = 9999800001 
28456789 X 9 = INNO} 999999999999 = 999998000001 
128456789 X 18 = 2222222202 9999999 9999009 « 9999980000001 
123456789 X 27 = 3333939903 _99999999x99999090 = 9999999800000001 


123456789 X 36 = 4444444404 —_999999999x999999099 = 999999998000000001, 
123456789. X 45 = $555555505 





123456709 X 54 = 66666656606 1 
129456709. X 63 = 777777707 skit ee, 
123456789 X 72 = 6588868008 .R.M. Venkatasubbarae School, 
129456789 X 81 = 9999999909 Chennai. 
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etan was not 
good at 
sports. There 
was hardly 


any competition 
when it came to 





studies, however. 
Except of course, for 
Ganesh. Ketan's fa- 
ther was a prominent 
doner for the 
school's develop- 
ment, Yet this did not 
go to his head. 

The school bell 
rang and class IX 


students walked out chattering noisily on the 
last day before the beginning of the quar- 
terly exams, Ketan was worried. Ganesh had 
been absent for the past three days. His 
mind was still on Ganesh as he pedeled 
home on his cycle, His mother greeted him 
at the gate as usual 
Ketan's mind was still 
on the exams, The 
teacher had said, 
"You ate sure to get 
questions from the 
last two lessons." 
Ketan fished into his 
bag for the geogra- 
phy note book. Fran- 
tic search did not 
yield the note book. 


h! Now he re- 
“ Ave 
He had given 
the note book 





FRIENDSHIP 
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to Ganesh 

Tears welled up in Ketan's eyes 

“Don't worry child!" His mom consoled 
him. “Ganesh dropped in this afternoon to 
return your notebook. He looked tired. He is 
down with typhoid.” 

“Ganesh came to just return my note- 
book?" 

Ketan felt a little ashamed. 

He wrote the exams well. He was confi- 
dent he'd top the class. 

The school reopened after a ten-day holl- 
day. 

“Ma'm report card?" Rawal piped. 

“But students” Mrs. Valli said, “one boy is 
yet to write." 

“Who ma'm?” the class chorused 

“Ganesh” the teacher said. 

Ketan smiled to himself. His father had 
pleaded Ganesh's case and the school had 
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accepted the peti- 
tion. 

Aweek later Mrs. 
Valli announced the 
results. 

“First rank” she 
held the class in 
suspense, "goes to 
Ganesh." "Ketan 
and Rawal follow 
next." 

Ganesh’s eyes 
welled up. But 
Ketan merely held 
out his hand to con: 
gratulate Ganesh. 





S. Ashwin Sai 
Narain, 
Chennai. 
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SAVE EARTH! 


@ Our environment's biggest 
problem today is pollution. Water 
gets polluted by toxic waste from 
factories. People bathe, wash their 
clothes and bathe their animals in 
the rivers which pollute the water. 
Dust, smoke and metallic particles 
pollute the ait. Prevention is better 
than cure. We should plant more 
trees, We should check our vehi- 
cles regularly. We should keep 
clean, eatables and our surround- 
ings. We have to find solutions to 
control pollution and make earth a 
better place to live. We must stop 
noise pollution by banning loud 
speakers. 
Diksha Sirohi (age 11), 
Goa. 


ABEAST CALLED 
BEAUTY 
(@ How is it that in a land 
where animals are wor- 
shipped they are also be- 
ing tortured? In India the 
cosmetics industry uses 
animals to test their prod- 
ucts, Items like, eyeliners, 
shampoos and mascaras 
are poured into the ani- 
mal’s eyes for reactions, 
leading to blindness in 
the animals. Lipsticks are 
fed to monkeys. The 
monkeys are later killed 
and tested for experi- 
ments on their stomach 
and intestines. Aren't 
there laws to prohibit 
such practises? 
Usha Raman (age 16), 
Bangalore. 






HEADS AND TAILS 


(@) How can elephants that should 
rightfully en 
joy them 
selves in the 
forests be 
made to do 
circus rou- 

tines? 

Worse, they 


GOKULAM 
October 9B 








are lied up with heavy ron chains 
and made to stand thus for days 
together. They end up looking hag 
gard, The elephant is a symbol of 
our cultural heritage. No wild ani- 
‘mal would attack us unless pro- 
voked. Should we not boycott cit- 
cuses in favour of reading or 
painting? Animals would then be let 
free! 


R. Raveena (age 15), 
Dehradun. 
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EXAMS, HOORAY! 


§ Examinations are thrilling and 
the results are the fruits of la- 
our. Examinations will be a 
nightmare only when we study 
for the sake of marks. Exami- 
nation instills in us a sense of 
resposibility and hard work. Fi- 
nally without examination a stu- 
dents's lite will be like a cake 
jout essence. Moreover, 
since examinations are a must 
now-a-days it is better to face 
them, than argue! 
V. Poornima (age 15), 
Chennai - 51. 


TORTURE 
CHAMBERS. 


@ Monkeys are forced to sit 
erect, their legs tied to restraints. 
Two plates close around their 
necks twisting the spinal cords. 
As pressure increases the skull 
breaks open with a soft pop. This 
is done by manufacturers to test 
the helmets we wear. After-shave 
lotions and creams are tested by 
shaving off the fur and sealing in 
the lotion or cream. Later, it is 
opened to check for swelling or 
bleeding. In a land where 
Hanuman, the monkey-god is 
worshipped how come his kith 
are being tortured to death? 


S, Madhusudhan (age 13), 
Bangalore. 
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Tice, ina vilage at the foot 
of Mt Ararat in Turkey, 
there lived a poor peas 


ant with his wife. To them was born 
a baby gir, 
Two fairies came down 
from above and named 
the child Rosa, “She 


shall weep not tears 
but pearls," said one. 
“Roses shall bloom 
when she smiles,” said’ 
the other. 
The little girl brought joy 
into her parent's life. Roses 
bloomed when she smiled, even in: 
the chill of winter when no flowers 
bloomed in the gardens. passed. Rosa was now a beauti- 
Moreover, from the day she ful teenager. Her fame spread all 
came their poverty ended. For around. The king's son heard 
when the baby wept, she 


of it, Though he had never 

shed pearls. met her, he often saw her in 
Years his dreams. 

One day he told his fa- 

i" WD that he wanted to 





¥ \Wieee Rosa. The king 

/ LN adly agreed. He ordered 
y Moy I 

that all things should be ready for 


vn "90 the wedding within a week. 


train of carriages set out to 
fetch Rosa from her village. 


With it went several court 
ladies. One of them was Fatima. 
She was told to take care of the 
girl during the journey and pre; 

pare her for the wedding H 


Fatima had a marriageabl 
daughter. She had hoped to see 
her as the prince's bride. But the 
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prince had chosen to marry Rosa, 
and the king had agreed to it. 
Fatima's hopes were dashed. 

However, when she saw Rosa, 
she felt that she could still have it 
her own way. Her daughter looked 
very much like Rosa. If she went 
as the bride, the prince would not 
suspect anything. After all, he had 
only seen Rosa in his dreams. 

The return journey began. 
Fatima was with Rosa in her car- 
riage. At night when they were 
moving up a lonely hill road, she 
gagged the girl and tied her hands 
together. Putting her into a bag, 
she sewed up its mouth. Then she 
pushed the bag out 





her daughter and dressed her 


1n Rosa's place she brought in 
as the bride. Everything went 






Retold Stories 
off as she had planned 

But when he saw his bride, the 
prince was quiet. Somehow he felt 
that she was not the girl he had 
seen in his dreams. On her part, 
the bride took care neither to weep 
nor smile. This gave the prince no 
chance to still his doubts. 

When she was thrown out of the 
carriage, Rosa went rolling down 





ahill, A tree that stood in the way’ 
stopped her. It also tore a hole in 
the bag, 


As the girl wept inside, pearls 
formed. She went on weeping, and 
there were more and more pearls 
They spilt out of the bag and flowed 
down in a small stream, 

‘An old hermit was passing by. 
He saw the pearls coming down 
and was surprised, Out of curios- 
ity he went up the hillside to see 
where they were coming from. 

Soon he found himself near the 
bag. A moan came from it. He 
opened the bag and saw a gitl, 


Dit sccps pt ada 
‘had it may sound loss holy 
If explain its main folly 
Up and 





with bruises and scratches on her 
body. He took her to his hut and 
nursed her. 


sa got well, But she was 
sad all the time. In vain did 
the hermit try to amuse her. 
Then one day he told her a story. 
It tickled Rosa and she smiled. A 
rose bloomed there at once though 
it was winter. 

The hermit was delighted. At 
this Rosa smiled again-and again 
More roses came forth there--a 
whole lovely bunch. 

Rosa had an idea. She asked 
the hermit to go to the king's pal- 
ace and, like a hawker, offer the 
roses for sale near the gate. This 
might solve the mystery of the sud- 
den unhappy turn in her life. 

As the hermit cried ‘roses’ near 
the palace gate, Fatima heard his, 


8 


TFa boy wih elghly ooscned acrew 
Igtites something ont, Obl phe! 
Cildren re jubilant al the aight 

(Of al that spews flanes 

Bone forget the niles 

And slip off the guide rua 

Taiag up inthe clic oftheir towns, 
0 babies, boys and gitica (00. 


‘Never play with fire, causing curfew 
Tor your parents totally depend! on you 
‘To take in all the hmppincss they kn. | 
‘When they were amall kids end babes 
Doing things us their parents bade, 


R. Vignesh (age 11). 


voice, Roses were the last thing 
she expected to see in the bleak- 
ness of winter. 

‘She bought the bunch in no 
time. She meant to present the 
roses to the prince and tell him that 
they had bloomed when her 
daughter smiled. 

The hermit went back and told 
Rosa, who had bought the roses. 
Rosa had no doubt that it was 
Fatima. 

‘She went to the king and told 
him what had happened during the 
journey. She had no problem in 
convincing him of the truth. For she 
shed pearls when she wept and 
roses biomed when she smiled. 

The prince too recognised the 
girl of his dreams. He married her 
and the two lived happily ever af- 
ter. 


O.P.Bhagat- 
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IN THE WILD 








ue butter- 
lies are a 
farity today. 
They were 
once found 


fe 3 throughout 
7, Europe. Now 
they are found 

only where the 

wild thyme 

grows and owe 

their existence 

to the red ants that live 

In nests under the 
thyme plants, 

In June, the blue 
butterfly lays eggs on 
the thyme leaves. By 

Z 


the end of July, the 
larva emerges. Like 
any other caterpillar 


This also feeds on leaves of 
‘thyme, When it reaches the size 
of 2 grain of rice around 
September it drops down from 
the lea and waits for the red ant 
to pick it up. It cannot live 
beyond two days in this 
condition as it has nothing to 
feed on, Sooner than late, the 
red ant is sure to spot it, The 
fed ant starts stroking the 
caterpillar with its antennae and 
this makes the caterpillar 
secrete honey dew from its body 
which the red ant drinks. The 
stocking and secretion continue 
tllthe frst three segments in the 
caterpillars body swell in size. 
Then the ant gently holds the 
caterpillar between its legs and 
{cks it into its nest 


There the 








Caterpillar is allowed 
to feed on the ant 
larvae and in turn the 


ants feast on the 
honey dew. The ants 
do not — mind 


sacrificing some of 
their larvae and the 
caterpillar too does 
not mind being 
beaten up (strokes) 
to give them drops 
of honey dew. A 
strange give and 
take relationship. 
The caterpillar spends its time 
inside the nest of the red ant 
safe from predators. In winter 
thibernates and in the following 
June, the adult butterfly 
emerges. The red ants escort 
it out and guard it tll it is ready 
to fly. 


s the saying goes, while in 
the ant's nest, the 
caterpillar behaves like the 
ants, It emits an ant-like sound. 
The honey dew has an ant-like 








scent. But at times 

danger lurks. 

When more queen 

ants are born in 

the nest, more and 

more worker ants are 

\ around to guard the 

\\ queen, These ants 

when found in large 

numbers, take no pity 

on the caterpillars and 

kill them, And there are 

times, when a 

en whole ant nest can 

be emptied by the 

hungry caterpillars who would 
have left no larva to survive. 


+ The ted ont carries the 
‘caterpilar into i 





But the blue butterfly could 
not have had its flight of 
freedom had it not been for the 
honey-crazy red ants, With the 
dwindling expanse of thyme 
plants the red ant population 
too has dwindled. As a 
consequence, blue butterflies, 
conspicuous by their large size 
are now fewer in number. 








NUMBER GIRL! 
| Find the sum of all the numbers used 


’ 
i th % 
i make this picture. 


P. Sowjanya, 


Std Vill, 
B.VB. Public School, 
Hyderabad 
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BUDDING CHEF 


BHEL PURI 


3 cups puffed rice, 1 amla - sized 
tamrind ball, 1 lemon-sized powdered 
jaggery, salt and chilli powder to taste. 
Finely chopped: 1 medium-sized onion, 
1 tomato, 4% cucumber and coriander 
leaves. Finely grated carrot 1. 1 cup mix. 
ture. 

Method: 

Take % cup of water and soak tamrind 
and jaggery separately for ten minutes. 
Mix all other ingredients. Add the jaggery 











water and the pulp of tamarind just before serving. Garnish with 


coriander leaves. 





T ell your friend to think up a 
number. Warn him you are 
a mind reader who can repeat 
his thoughts. Here is the way to 
become a math wizard. 

Ask your friend to think up a 
number and multiply it by 2. Add 
2 to the answer. Ask him to mul- 
Hiply that number by 5. Add 5 to 
that answer.Now ask him to give 
you the answer. If the answer is 
36 then the number your friend 
thought up must be 2. That is 
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S. Sukanya, age - 12, Chennai, 


r wiz Mathkid 


you must give the number which 
‘occurs before the first number. 

For example: If she had 
thought of 3. 3X2=6; 6+: 
8X5=40; 40+5=45; the number 
before 4 is 3. 

ii) If he had thought of 101. 
101X2 202: 202+2=204: 
204X5=1020, 1020+5=1025 

The number before 102 is 
101 








R.Alekhya B: 





age 13, 
Chennai. 


51 


pee 
panieh me or apes 


E PRIEST ARTIST ae 















[WHEN aT LAST — ‘BUT HE SAW ALIGHT FLICKERING | 
“THERE IT ‘ON AHILLOCK BY THE ROAD. 
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f Til sit here and 


wait tll one of 
them comes by. 
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"THE ARTIST IN THE BOY, HOWEVER, | |” What am I saying? A good 
assistant should brush those 
cobwebs away. 





[have come at the right BUT JUST THEN HE SPOTTED 


2, time. The priests do need /| | SOMETHING. 
ia prvi ; 














[AND HIS OLD OBSESSION GRIPPED 
HM. HE HUNTED FOR A WRITING-BOX] 
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]SOONTHE SCREENS WERE COVERED =| 
CATS-BIGONES, SMALLONES, 
COLOURED ONES, WHITE ONES. AND THEN — 























| still don’t understan« 
why he sald that. Yet.... 
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villager 

lived in 

a town 

for ten 

years, He was 

young and he 

worked hard 

every day of the 

year not caring 

for leisure or 
comfor. 

He spent a lit 
tle on food and 
clothing and de- 
posited his earn- 
ing with the chiet 
of a monastery. 
At the end of ten 
years he had col 
lected a good 
deal of money. He now 
decided to return to his village to 
build a house and open a shop. 

His village was a day's walk. He 
started for it in the morning carry- 
ing the load of money on his back, 

It was a rather hot day and there 
was no shelter on the roadside ex 
cept the palm trees that gave him 
little shade, By noon the load tired 
him, 

Aman ridinga 
horse who was 
going in the 
same direction 
as the villager, 
stopped under a 
palm tree and 
drank water fro 
his leather-bag, 
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‘Where are you going, O travel- 
ler?" asked the villager. 

“To the village yonder and even 
beyond, to my place of work in the 
town, But | will pass my night in 
the village inn,” replied the travel 
ler 

“Hw fine! The village inn be- 
longs to my uncle. Would 


‘you mind carrying this joad on your 
horse and leaving itwith my uncle? 
| shall be there before the sun sets 
and shall collect from him. Car= 
rying this tires me," said the vil 
lager. 

“If it tres you, it should tre my 
horse as welll Sorry, friend, | can- 
not oblige you," said the rider. He 
then troted away. 

He had gone only a few yards 
when he thought : 

“Was | not a fool to refuse to take 
charge ofthe load? If find that it 
contains something valuable, I can 
as well gallop off to my town with+ 
‘ut drooping in at the village inn!” 

He pulled the reins of his horse 
‘and tumed back. 

Just then the villager was think- 
ing : “What a fool | was to allow a 

‘ total stranger to take charge of my 
My nate ‘saunique creature, | rd-earned money? What could | 
‘Without her I can never be, have done had he escaped with 
And se isevery wonderin his | *N@ Dag? | ight have lost the fut 
i wo ne. | OFM ten years' tol” His thoughts 

Her love and kisses ae exorbitant, | Were disturbed by the rider 
That oe such seaonghomake’ | “Here lam, fend, ready tohelp 
ne content. | You. on second thought. Come on 
eehieal caled uerhac ltme cary ad fy" sad 

Lelateats the fi 
‘Wich ier thn those winding | "on second thought, my fiend, 

I decided to carry my load myself!” 
poe sae ee said the villager with a twinkle in 

: his eyes. "You'e a bit too late as 

Enlace en was a bit too hasty!" 
Chats ose ts Sate Both understood each other's 

minds. The rider galloped away. 
‘Devi Jagannathan (age 12), Ranjani .M (age 13), 
a 2a Vill Std, Bangalore. 
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THE 


Bod 


Flying in the air, like a beauty so rare, 

Js the majestic hawk, whom no hunter can snare. 
With a hooked beak and hooded eyes, 

He looks as cold and steely as ice. 


With his sharp claws, he makes his own laws, 
Killing his prey for his own cause, 
And he very well knows, although he never shows. 


The way to avoid his enemy’s jaws. 


The hawk is like a rock, 
He gives his foes a shock, 
And J proudly say, think what you may, 


Tike the fierce hawk more than the proud peacock. 
Allth.G. Pal, 
Age 14, 
Udupi. 





am Pinky, old and brown in eagle caught me but | man- 
colour. I spend most of my aged to wriggle out of its 
time in a corner of my house claws. Blood oozed out of the 
thinking of the good old days, wound created by its claws. | 
Those were the days... scrambled into a hole, | made 
| was born in a store house. it my home. It was near the 
had an elder brother and two kitchen and so it was easy for 
sisters. My parents loved us a_ me to get food. Every morning 
lot. They made our beds with | would sneak into the kitchen 


hay to. and eat to my heart's content 
make us 
comfort- hat was how | met Tom, 
able and a handsome mouse in 
also fed 


us on rich food from the SS 

store house. ) 
One day my parents sent 

my brother in search of 

food, Brother allowed me 

to accompany him, | got 

my chance to see the, 

bright world. It was 

sunny outside and I 

sscampered in the lawn. 

When | looked up | saw 

an eagle eyeing me. | re- 

membered my moth--——~f} 

er's experience of how 

she had escaped the 

clutches of the eagle once. 














Frightened, | ran for life, The 
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the kitchen. We 
would meet every- 
day. One day the 
cook saw us stealing 
cheese and threw 
the knife at us. Tom 
escaped but the 
knife cut off my 
tail, | was in great pain. Af- 
ter a few days my tail grew 
again. 

‘One day Tom and | were 
basking in the summer sun 
when suddenly 1 saw Tom 
wriggle. | scampered off to the 
nearest hole and watched the 
alley cat grab him in her 
mouth. That was the end of 
Tom, | was very upset but | had 
my children. They soon grew 
Up and left me, except for the 
last one who looked after me. 


44 
? have no teeth now 
and | cannot eat 
x 0 anything, My life 
(02, ig-at an end, | 
know and | have 
accepted it. ust 
{ hope it will be 8 

painless end. 


Jaisney 


Ree 






He too joined the army, | have 
never seen him since. | was 
aggrieved to hear that he was 
fost, | had wanted so! much to 
see my son live like his broth- 
ers, 


J other sons visit me of 
iva is 1 enjoy narrating In 
cidents from my life. 


| spend much of my time 
linking about my life, | 





Saranya.P, age 13, 
Coimbator: 









nce a rabbit 
fas sleeping 
under a tree 


‘when he was awakened 
‘by a loud noise and the 
earth shook with the 
Impact of the noise, He 
feapt to his feet saying 
the earth was coming 


apart, 
He ran a long 
distance away from that 


spot and on a cellular 
phone called his friend, 
the deer. He told him, “the earth is 
falling apart. Inform all our friends, 
the fox, the wolf, the giraffe, the 
glephant, the zebra and all others 
through your mobile phone and ask 
them to gather under the chestnut 
tree.” 

All the animals gathered under 
the great chestnut tree. The rabbit 
told them why they were called. The 


Wolf suggested, “It would be better 
if we contact the donkey, the king 
of the Rosewood forest and tell him 
about this. We can ask the jackal to 
take us to Rosewood in his 
aeroplane.” 

The jackal had a huge aeroplat 
huge enough for everyone to tra 
comfortably. The next day they al 
set out and the plane reached 
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Rosewood around noon. 


trooped into the king's, that 

is, the donkey's office. There 
they met with a huge crowd of 
animals standing in a queue. The 
rabbit and the deer went to the 
donkey's secretary, the monkey. 
‘They told him that they wanted to 
meet the donkey. The monkey said, 
"The king is very busy now. If you 
‘want to meet him you will have to 
take an appointment.” 

‘They asked him when the donkey 
was free. They had an appointment 
for 5 pm. They asked the monkey 
for a good place to stay till the 
appointed hour. “We would lke to 
stay in a five star hotel til our meet- 
Ingwith the king.” The monkey gave 
them the address and they went away. 

They paid up the hotel bill and 
set out for the donkey's office. At 
the appointed hour, they arrived at 
the donkey's office. They showed 
the monkey the 
appointment letter and 
went in, The donkey 












him all about their fear. The fox said, 
“Sir, it would be better if we arrange 
for a spaceship to the moon. We 
will carry all the things required and 
will stay there for some days and 
watch what happens to the earth.”” 


donkey said then, “let me 
first check with my computer as 
towhat exactly has happened to the 
earth.” He fed into his computer 
all details he had on the matter. 
Then suddenly he started laughing, 
When questioned, he said they were 
bulldogs who were bursting crackers 
for Diwali. The lion exclimed, “Oh, 
those stupid bulldogs! An old enemy 
of ours. Did they find a new way to 
harass us? | will see to them next 
time.”” So they all thanked the 
donkey and went back to their fort. 
They found the rabbit running 
away shame-faced. They called him 
back and consoled him. “It is not a 
matter to be ashamed. Everyone 
makes mistakes in 
theirlife. So don't go 
away. Stay with us.” 
They fought a 
long war with the 
bulldogs in which the 
animals emerged vic- 
torious and there 
after lived a happy 
life! 


Fireworks give 
light. 

They can also 

darken a life. 





aN. 
This Diwali Let Safety Be The Burning Issue, um 

+ Supervise children. + Hold sparklers away from the 
+ Light fireworks outside the house, body. 

in the open. + Donot wear loose flowing clothes 
+ Keopfireworks onthe ground and while lighting fireworks. 

light them from the side. Do not + Pourwateronburns until the pain 

bend over them. subsides. 


essen intrest of Pub aly by i puto an 
Loss Pevontonhavoeiton ei, reer Nas, iP. Ren, Mumba -00 0, 

















CROSSWORD 


























Count of Monte Christo 
Oliver Twist 

Treasure Island 
Gullivers Travels 


Alice in Wonderland 

@ Discovery of india 

My Experiments with Truth 

© piscovery of Radium 
Gitanjai 





BOOK WORM 
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- Alexander Dumas 
= Charles Dickens 
-RLL Stevenson 

= Jonathan Swift 

~ Lewis Carol 

- Jawaharlal Nehru 
= M.K. Gandhi 

- Eve Curie 

~ RIN. Tagore 


65 





=> 

a monster in an 

oldccity in Greece. 

The city was Thebes and the 
monster was the sphinx. The sphinx 
had the head of a woman and the 
body of alion, She had large wings 
too 

There was a huge rock just 
‘outside Thebes. The sphinx lived 
‘on it. The people of Thebes were 
afraid of the sphinx. It was not safe 
to pass the rock. 

One day a man passed by the 
ock, The sphinx stopped him and 
isked him a riddle, Here is the riddle. 

“What walks on four legs in the 
morning on two legs at noon and 
‘on three legs in the evening?’ 

The man did not give the right 
answer, The sphinx killed him and 
te him up. 

Many people lost their lives, in 

this way. The sphinx asked them 

‘her riddle, They failed to give the 
wight answer. And the sphinx ate 
them all up! 
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F } 

sphinx stop 
nee ped him and 
iat asked him 
lived her riddle 


S: the 
people 
of Thebes lived in fear 


of this monster. 
‘One day a strong, clever 


name was Oedipus, As 
usual, the 


The sphinx : Do not 
move, Answer me first. What walls 
‘on four legs in the morning, on two 
legs at noon and on three legs in 
the evening? 

Oedipus 
answer is ‘man’ 

The sphinx : But a man has only 
two legs. 

Oedipus : Well, as a baby he 
crawis on his hands and knees, As 
he grows up, he stands on two legs. 
As an old man, he uses a walking 
stick and that is his third lea 

Oedipus gave the right answer 
and walked away, But the sphinx 
\was very angry. She jumped up and 
down in anger and fell down the rock 
and died 

The people of Thebes were very 
happy. ‘They made Oedipus their 
King. Now they passed by the rock. 
without fear. 


That's easy. The 


B. Sowmya 
Chittoor. 


Gusher 97 GOKULAM, 


Daksha's class disperse in groups chat- 
tering and having fun, except of course 
Daksha and another tall, weak girl 
Daksha didn't waste this opportunity. She 
walked upto the gil and started talking. She 
learnt that Ruchi’ fiend had been taken back 
home due to poor health leaving Ruchi friend- 
less 
“No, don't be upset. I'l be your friend from 
today" said Daksha softy. 
‘As conversation flowed Daksha arrived at 
the point of talk she had been waiting for. 
“Ruchi, | zm quite happy to be here except 
‘or students like Rahul and Rita. They seem to 
win every argument. Tell me, do they have 
weakness” 
“I can’t say. Wait! As far as studies are con- 
ccemed both are quite weak in maths 
Daksha listened intently though she pre- 
tended that kind of talk was least important 
ter three days, during the third period 
came Mrs, Ammal a stern teacher with a per- 
manent frown. She scribbled some sums on 
the black board. "Now | want one or two of you 
to come up here and solve these problems’ 
she said curtly Everyone fervently hoped that 
they were not the unlucky ones. 


T he 15 minute break saw everyone ir 
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Da 
lighted. Now was her 
chance. She stood up 
and said politely, 
“Ma'm Ammal, | hear 
Rahul and Rita are 
auite confident of solv- 
ing the problems. 

Rahul and Rita 
looked shocked, 

“No Ma'm....mean, 
\ can't... am not tha, 
you know.... confi- 
dent...” mumbled Rita, 
and Rahul soon fo! 





lowed suit. 

“Enough of that, Rahul and Rita! 
If you hadn't been boasting how 
would a new student like Daksha 
point out to you? Come on, | want 
you to solve the problems based 
‘on last year’s test.” 

The rest followed in an orderly 
pace. 

Rahul and Rita failed to solve the 
problems and were subjected to 
scoldings for their sheer neligence 
in maths, Daksha smiled, Now they 
were even. 

‘The corridor was slippery as the 
maid had just cleaned it, She 
walked carefully but suddenly she 
slipped, 


hen she opened her eyes 
W she found Mrs, Glower 

watching her intently as 
she lay in the sick room. 

"'Nothing serious. A week's rest 
will put you together,” Mrs. Glower 
said and left. Ruchi came in with a 
“get well soon" card, 

“Thanks Ruchi. Atleast you 


came, Back home in Holangvilla, 
IF were sick, the entire....” and 
before she could complete, the 
door opened and in came two very 
familiar figures with a small bunch 
of flowers. 

Daksha watched speechlessly 
‘as Rahul and Rita approached the 
bed, 

"Hope you are feeling better 
now Daksha. We are even now. We 
never meant to be mean, Just re- 
member if you are good tHe entire 
world is good and if you are bad 
the entire world will definitely seem 
bad, So let's forgive and forget.” 
‘Daksha was touched but said noth 
ing. 

Rita handed Daksha the flowers 
and said, "Bye Daksha, hope to 
meet you soon but | fear you will 
never understand us,” and Rahul 
and Rita walked toward the door 
of the stl silent room when Daksha 
spoke - 

“Even. .. am... waiting to 
meet you all, But as a diferent per- 
son." 














DICEY GAME 


Here ts an interesting game played 
with a die, Each player rolls the die & 
times, The aim ts to reach a number as 
near 50 as possible by adding, subtract 
ing multiplying or dividing the number 
rolled on the die. 

Player 1 rolls 4, 4, 3, 2 and 5 player 
2rolls 5,5.3, 2 and 4, Payer 2 calculated 

5x5x3 - 2+4=77 Player 1 calculated 

4xdx3 - 245=51 

So player 1 wins. 

Nagbhushan.N, Bangalore. 
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aksha realised 
she had been 


catty and 
haughty, ‘How could 
| be so mean?’ She 
was determined to 
make up for her 
haughtiness, and 
strive to be one 
among them. She 
will! 

Three days later, 
Ruchi visited Daksha 
in the sick room. 
“Daksha, you missed 









it, We had elections 
this morning for the captain's post 
{or each of the four houses - 'Pink’, 
'Red’, ‘Cream’ and ‘Purple.’ 

“Really? Mr, Peterkins told me 
that | belonged to the ‘Pink’ house," 
said Daksha. 

“Well, | belong to the ‘Cream’ 
Students belonging to each house 
elect their representatives. Rita 
Ghosh is the captain of the Pink 
house and Amala ot XB is the cap- 
tain of the ‘cream’ house. Anil of X 
B and Aakish of X D are the cap- 
tains of the ‘Red’ and the ‘Purple’ 
houses 

“Wow, Ruchil you give an excel- 
lent oration and Rita Ghosh is the 
captain of my house. That's great,” 
exclaimed Daksha 

“Last time you criticised her 
and now.... anyway" continued 
Ruchi, "the school pupil leader - 
SPL will be chosen after next 
week's staff meeting.” 

“Really? who's got the chance?” 
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“We expect Rahul bul Rohan of 
1X Aisa tough competitor too! Both 
are equally talented and are good 
at studies too. Rahul heads the 
boy's football team whereas Rohan 
leads the boy's hockey team." 

“But popularity. 

“Both are equally popular and 
that’s what beats me. | hear Rohan 
is busy with the ‘selection propa- 
ganda’. Hah!" said Ruchi, She was 
very excited 

“Really? What about Rahul?” 
Daksha too was getting excited 

“Well, he’s the last person to do 
Canvasing. | asked him about i 
and he simply told me that teach 
ers know best,” answered Ruchi. 

“Let'shope for the best,” sighed 
Daksha. “Selection next week! | 
hope I'l be discharged by then." 

‘And sure she was, the very next 
day. 

Pruthvi V. Kumari (age 14), 
Tobe continued, 
69 





Fooled by fruit 


‘Some people were feing palm 
fruits, known as ‘nongu’ in 
Malayalam. Vidhya, my friend, the 
bravest in our gang, asked the 
ppalrfruit fellers for some nongu 
‘Surprisingly, the men let us take as 
‘many fruits as we wanted. We took 





a bunch of fruits each. 


After much cajoling, grandpa 
agreed to cut the fruits for us. But, 
alas! There were no fruits inside 
them! We realised then it was April 
1st and the fruit-fellers had taken 
sora ride. 


t S. Anusha, age 12, 
Coimbatore. 


Exam goof-up 


L Thad been on a months leave 
from school following a bout of sick- 
ness. When | returned to school, | 
had plenty of school notes to copy 


i) 

















besides taking internal assessment 
tests (which teachers are particular 
about). | had_ thus no time to pre 
pare for my half-yearly tests. Yet | 
thought | could still take tests in 
three of the easiest subjects - geog- 
raphy, history arid biology. 

| sat in the exam hall with other 
girl confident of scoring high marks 
im geography examtill one gir asked 
me, “How well are you prepared 
for physics test” 

"Geography, silly’ | sai. 

The gir! showed me the time ta- 
ble. | ran tothe staff room in tears. 
Physics at best was dificult and 
had no plans to appear for a phys- 
icstest 

‘My class teacher aid, “Grin and 
bear it.” Ifbok leave forthe day and 
appeared forthe geography test the 
next day. 


Nischinta Amarnath, Chennai. 
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Portrait guesses 


Tlishappened when | was in 
standard. During a pencil-sketches 
competition our chemistry teacher 
asked all the participants to assem- 
ble in the seminar hall, where he 
planned to give some instructions 
regarding the competition. He held 








Lup a paper with a sketch on it. My 
friends and | suddenly recognised it as 
a sketch by one of our classmates, 
Lakshmi, in the scientists’ portrait- 
painting competition held.a month ago. 

ur teacher asked, “can you rec- 
ognize this person?” My friends and | 


chorused "Lakshmil" Everyone was 
amused by our answer! Imagine our 
‘embarrassment when our chemistry 
teacher turned to us and said,"Sorry, 
that was a very bad guess! This is the 
portrait of' Albert Einstein’,the great 
scientist!" 
K. Keerthana Karumbaiah, 
age 15, Bangalore. 
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On to a moving train 
We were returning from 


Mumbai after a happy summer 
holiday. The train was slowing 
down at a station, Our water 
bottles were empty. My mother 
asked me to get one filled from 
the water taps at the station. I 
alighted from the train and 
would have walked just a little 
distance only when I saw the 
train move, I stared for a moment 
and then broke into a run. My 
mother and sister were shouting 
Jor me to make it fast. I managed 
tograb the bar near the entrance 
0 our compart- 

ment, The train 
was picking up 
speed and my 
mother and sis- 
ter dragged me 
into the com- 
partment. I fell 
face first with 
my water bottle 
on the floor of 
the compart: 
ment. I had for- 
gotten to check 
the signals before getting down 
from the train. 








S. Lavanya, age 12, Chennai, 
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ichitra Shetty had turned twelve 
today. Her friends - Roopa, 
Malini and Pavithra had gath- 
ered at Vichy’s house for the 
‘small brithday bash to celebrate Vichy's 
last ‘childhood birthday’ as Vichy would 
be a teenager next year. 

Roopa was Vichy's best friend and 
brainy aswell The girishad nicknamed 
her ‘brainy’, Vichy loved dogs so much 
0 that the girls often referred to her as 
‘Bow-Wow. 

Vichitra Shetty and her friends were 
bbusy opening the parcels, Mr. Shetty's 
friend Mr. Rusty, was also a guest at this 
birthday party. He was a well-known 
animal trainer in the gity. Mr. Rusty had 
fiteen fine canine wonders at his ken- 
nels, 

Vichy’s father Mr, Shetty, however, 
thought dogs were messy pets. He had 
‘no good opinion about dogs. Mr. Rusty, 


4 


however, convinced 
him that he was wrong, 
saying all dogs of his, 
were well-trained and 
obeyed every single 
command. That was 
enough for Vichy to 
pester her father for a 
pel trained by Uncle 
Rusty. Since Vichy was 
her father's 
pet, she was 
finally al- 
lowed to 
have a petl 

That was 
how — the 
matty looking ‘Lovey’ came into Vichy's 
house. It was a brown, cuddly, bunny 
pup. It obeyed every order from Vichy. 
But what Vichy and Mr. Shetty should 
have examined more closely was the 
collar! 































week passed swiftly with Vir 

chy geting usedto Lovey. One 

day, Mr. Shetty organised a 

business dinner party. Mr. 
‘Shetty was a wealthy man in the soci- 
ely and wanted no puppy messing 
around during his dinner, So Vichy kept 
Lovey occupied in her room, 

Neither she nor her friend Roopa 
noticed the sudden atertness in Lovey 
nor the way he bounded out of the 
room to where the quests had left their 
belongings to be collected later. 

Lovey was collecting the purses 
and bags and silently dropping them 
from a conveniently open hall window 
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where his miserable master lay in wait, 
\whimpering with greedy delight. Lovey 
was a purse snatcher! 

Well, you can imagine the conster- 
nation ofthe guests when they realised 
the had been ripped off! M. Shetty was 
digraced and looked lost for he could 
rot trace the culprit, Worse, he blamed 
Lovey of being a poor watch dog! This 
upset Vichy very much 





This was only the beginning. The 
next day Mr, Shetty's wallet with forty 
thousand rupees was lost A siver tray 
disappeared and mother's entire jew- 
ellery box was missing the third day! 
‘Anything of value seemed to disappear 
every other day. 

Roopa had an idea. ‘A fat wallet with 
an alarm.’ Yes. it was worth a try. So 
they wound up the alarm and left the 
bait temptingly on Mr. Shetty's desk. A 
black night - a burglars dream... they 
watched. Ah! Jack Pot! Clang...clang, 
Bring. 


hey rushed into the room. And 
there stood Lovey caught in the 
act. Vichy unbelievingly cried, 
"Lovey"! 
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Pet pals 


Mr, Rusty ealised the game was up 
‘and screamed out a fine order! "KILL" 
‘Suddenly the cuddly puppy had tuned 
into a vicious, slavering hound of death’ 
‘Soa. 

Vichy, Roopa and Mr 
stood shocked while 
sly planned to sweep 
through the treasure 
Vichy realised the 
and cried at Mr 


Shetty 


“You low, rotten, stinking creep! Look 
what you have done to my puppy!" 

‘Mr Rusty hadhad enough, He caught 
‘her by the throat. 

Lovey was shocked. Rusty may be 
his master but Vichy had given him so 
much love! He pounced on Mrr Rusty with 
a horrible snarl, He attacked him fero 
ciously forgetting that Mr, Rusty was his 
master 

Mr Rusty screamed in pain and said, 
"No, no! Stop! Help! your master. Lay 
cf! You mutt! Kil them.” 

Ait later a lot of hugs and kisses 
were exchanged, Vichy was petting 
Lovey while Mr, Shetty arranged withthe 
police for the return of the stolen goods. 

‘A, Anusooya Devi, Std X, 
Coimbatore. 
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had already worked out the 
sum three times and yet the 
outcome was zero. “Phew!” At 
times like this I often wonder how 
my dream of getting into Bi 
Pilani will ever come true. May 
be I should relax a little. I 
went upto the 
terrace and gazed 
at the horizon. 
The setting sun 
cast long sha 














dows. The sky was a myriad of 
colours and cool breeze whipped 
my hair to my face. 

Suddenly a huge object shaped 
like a bigball appeared in the sky. 
It was a peculiar colour and red 
lights came and went perio: 


dically. 1 tried shouting for help 
but no words came out. I had 
become rigid with shock and fear. 

Ihave heard of UFOs but had 
always dismissed them as mere 
illusions and the result of the 
active imagination of the highly 
developed human brain. Before 
me stood this object. 1 found my- 
self being pulled upward and lo! 
Idid go up. In vain I tried to fight 
the force which continued to pull 
me upward. It was sometime be- 
fore I realised 1 was being pulled 
towards the object. When I \ 
a few cms away from it, a door 
slowly opened and my ridiculous 
upward flight continued. 

Soon I found myself on a ct 
surrounded by queer little dwark, 
like people who had 3 eyes or 
something that seemed like eyes 
tome. I could fee! all the musclés 
in my body tense as one of them 
started advancing towards me. 








ir, 
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What did he want out of 
me? 


F gripped me as he 
took my hands in his 
metal like ones. I desper- 
ately tried to wrench my 
hands from his powerful 
grip. "Hello!" Was I dream- 
ing or had I really heard him 
say hello to me? 1 once 
again heard him say hello 
and so I somehow managed 
to say ameck helloas itwas 
a matter of courtesy to reply to a 
seemingly friendly greeting. Then 
he started telling me in english 
that they were “Agronians” from. 
“andar” a planet which was 
thirty million light years away. 
He told me that they meant no 
harm and just wanted to become 
‘good alien friends of the "2-legged 
beings" (that was how they 
referred to us.) | forgot fear and 
‘was now curious. With my con- 
sent (which [must say came after 
alot of argument) they connected 
different kinds of wires on me to 
study my system, This was not 
fa very pleasant experience but 
then it was over even before 1 
thought it had actually started. 
In seconds I was free of the wires. 





Te thanked me for being 80 
cooperative and placed a 
stone which emitted red light, on 
my palm. I clutched the stone 
and then everything went black. 
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Ihave no memory of what hap- 
pened during this time, but when 
T opened my eyes I found that I 
was lying on my unfinished 
maths problem. The sun was still 
gliding down the horizon. It had 
been only 5 minutes after | had 
seen the object which was now 
nowhere in the vicinity. Imme- 
diately I recollected my encounter 
with the “Argontans”. My first 
instinct was to tell everyone of my 
wonderful experience, but would 
anybody ever believe me? They 
would dimiss my experience as a 
silly teenager's wild imagination, 
dust then I heard my mother 
calling me for pooja and I 
clutched my precious “red sto 
in my hands and ran downstairs, 
leaving my trigonometry problem 
still unsolved. When I tried telling 
this to my sister, she didn’t 

believe me. 
Keerti Kailas, Std. XI, 
Chennai. 
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Prabhavathy is six and was 
watching cartoon films on TV when 
|, Vignesh walked into the house. 
Prabhavathy was waiting for her 
father to return home after his trip 
into the forest on the Karnataka- 
Tamil Nadu border. 
Prabha's father was 


Nanve' 


sary 
speak 
Veerappan, the sandalwood smug- 
gler. Prabha’s father's name is 
R.Gopal, who also runs a Tamil 
magazine from Chennai. 
Prabha: My 
father has 
gone to the for- 
est, You know, 
he will be meet- 
ing Veerappan. 
Vignesh: Are 
you afraid of him? 
Prabha: | am 
afraid of jungles 
and | am afraid el- 
ephants like the 
ones | see on Dis- 
covery channel may 
eat my father. 
Vignesh: Eat? El- 
ephants eat only grass 
and sugarcane and 
coconuts. 


iy 


Prabha: | prayed to God that el- 
ephants should not eat him up. 

Vig: Does you father call up from 
the forest? 

Prabha: He didn't call the first 
few days. But, later he spoke to 
us 

Vig: Normally, 
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when my father goes on a tour he gets me 
something as a token of his visit to that place. 
What did your father get you? 

Prabha: Daddy brought me a present of 
peacock feathers from Veerappan uncle. Shall 
| show them to you? 

Vig: Would you lke to invite Veerappan un- 

‘ole for lunch or dinner? 
Prabha: No, | won't 
Vig: Why not? He has re- 
| \eased all the hostages. 
Prabha: No, | can't invite him. 
Because | don't know to cook, 
Vig: Will you accompany 
your father when he visits the 
jungles next time? 
Prabha: No, | won't 
Vig: You may get alot of pea- 





cock feathers, , 

Prabha: | don't want peacock feathers. 

Vig: Who's your favourite, mother or father? 

Prabha: Both. 

Vig: What would you like to be when you 
grow up? 

Prabha: A doctor, like my uncle. Do you 
know my father loves crab soup? 

Vig: Be careful, Your uncle may give you 
injections. 

Prabha: Of course not! My uncle doesn't 
know how to give injections. He's just studying 
medicine. 

The conversation continued to meander 
even as the news that Veerappan had agreed 
to surrender came. 

To me this conversation was interesting be- 
cause | imagine Veerappan is as adventurous 
as the pirates in Phantom comics. | really en- 
joyed talking to Prabha and | did get to see the 
peacock feathers. 


Vignesh, Std IV, Chennai, 
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You are five today. 
Happy Birthday to you! 






Would you lke to have a 
cake with fve candles on it 
{or your birthday party? 











rather have five 
‘cakes and one candle, 
Mamal 











Hareesh NA. Coimbatore. 
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MOTHER 
TERESA 





FOR YOUR 
BOOKSHELF 


* Jase sos en ake Senay 
amandra Kumari callin of 40 
Sesisnsvng bed an od efoal ng- 
me 

“Thews the parveeract Vee wi 


i 

Her heart, full at lovey, 

Her talk, full of politeness, . 
Her mind, full of sympathy, 






When the world slept, 
She stayed up; . 
‘Service’, her ultimate goal, 
What a great soul! 









Her walk, full of grace. * 


Born to serve people, 
Be it anyone; + 
It is very rare, to have some one 
Like you, Oh mother, | bow to’ 
you.: 





You are not with us today, 
The world misses you, Mother! 





C.K. Chandrasekar, 296 14, 
Coimbatore. — 


nally wins the trophy. There is Wise, the 
horse and the Harijan, Shyam, who all teach 








us to make the best use of our talents and 
brains, A recurrent theme in all the stories 
is the victory of wisdom over the evil mind 
and the success ofa hardworker who finally 
tastes the fruits of his labour. 

‘The book makes for good reading for 
children ofall ages and is priced at Rs, 30, 
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LIC is the Life Insurance Corporation of India 
which has many innovative plans for your future. 
‘Ask your Mum & Dad about the Jeevan Sukanya, 

Jeevan Kishor,Jeevan Balya and 
Children’s Money Back Policy. LIC cares. 
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Life Insurance Corporation of India 
Insure and be Secure 








